February 5, 1964 


Mr. Wlllard M. QuMn 
425 rianty Straat 
Long Baaeh, California 

Daar Mr. Quaao: 

Thank you vary aueh for your lattar of Fabruary 3 In 
whleh you ancloaad ellpplnga of "My Story" by Jack 
Kuby, and tha lattar to tha adltor by Mlii Gladys 
Wall*. 

I don't know how we ean atop thaaa storlea which 
picture Dallaa as a wild and uncivilised city. I 
think anyone who reads the February 3 issue of U. S. 
Hews & World Keport will aoat certainly be convinced 
that ours is a respectable, •ivillaed city in which 
our citizena take a great deal of pride. Dallaa Isu 
as safe a place to live in as any other city of eoa* 
parable size... and probably soaawhat safer than siost. 

I wholeheartedly agree with Miss Wells in her raaiarks 
about "playing up^' this tnfaaous person (luby). I 
can't agree that by publishing this "story" the news 
■edia is going to resolve the question of "why did he 
do it, and howT) 

Sincerely yours, 


J. I. Curry 
Chief of Follce 
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MY STORY By Jack Ruby 
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-^defected to Russia. 
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up on a table in a coraer so 
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to the electric chair. He said 
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(EDITOR'S NOTE: In this, the fourth and last installment of his personal 
story. Jack Ruby gives some frank answers to some point-blank questions 
including those about his violent life in Dallas, his relations with the Dallas 
police, and his trip to Cuba.) 


Here are the results of a question and answer 
session with Jack Ruby: 

Q.: Did you ever know 
]Lee Harvey Oswald? 

A.: I never saw him in the 
Carousel Club, never in the 
world, at any time. The Mas- 
ter of Ceremonies at the club, 
Bill DeMarr, said he thought 
he had seen Oswald at the 
Club but now he denies he 
ever saw him. It was such 
shock to me because Bill has 
such a wonderful memory. He 
was trying to fix it up to get' 
the Ed Sullivan show. 
_ fh&t's the reason he said 


I never heard Oswald's 


Paul Newman, for some 
reason. 

Someone even said I once 
had an apartment next to 
Oswald but this is absolutely 
not true. 

Q.: Why did you carry a 
gun" 

A.: I've been cut at, knifed 
at and the only way to get 
respect in Dallas is to carry 
and the thugs and 
hoodlums know it. Hoods 
can cause all kinds of trouble. 
They get put in jail and get 
out the next morning with a 
mere $10 fine. That's the 


ime and I usually greet cus- !way it is in Dallas and that's 
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^hen I first saw Oswald initect my business and mjj 
the newspapers and on tele^money. I have no permit-4 
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all nightclub owners carry 
guns. You have to carry a 
gun. Dallas is like a jungle. 

Q.: You said you had done 
some fighting. Could you 
give us more details about 
this? 

A.: I've had to defend my- 
self a number of times in my 
life. I've had people pull 
knives and guns on me and 
I've defended myself. I backed 
them off with my gun when 
I had to. Once I chased a 
fellow down and beat him up. 
He was insulting a waitress 
and I came to her defense. 
Another time, I came across 
three hoods beating up a Dal 
las police officer. His namt 
was Bkmkenship. They were 
about to kill him and I jumped 
and helped the cop. He 
later said I saved his life. 


I'm proud of this. Not every- 
one would have done it. But 
I did. 

Q.: What are your feelings 
toward the Dallas police and 
how do they feel towards 
you? 

A.: I love the Dallas po- 
lice. I love the department. 
I love to hang around there. 
They handle civil rights with 
less fuss than any town. We 
often have off-duty policemen 
working in The Carousel to 
keep order. They get $7 per 
night. This is common. 
Christmas cops get whiskey. 
But the police never have 
their hands out in Dallas. 
They get a special price on 
beer in the club — 40c instead 
of 60c — but they don't drink 

(Continued Page A-5, Col. 1) 


